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‘The Story of a Story.

£Y ALBERT LEE.

The cditor sat -at his desk, Iazily
gorting the week's mapuscript. .. Ii!q
was, smoking . his after-luncheon
glgar and: humming quietly as he
‘@anced ; ab, the, ;various, Superscrip

aner watehing uneensclansly, for) any
familiar harpdwriting or poBLIIETE!
Praganil=iitoon i wos: f gharn rap at

ib . o it L
the dcor, followed almost immediately
by the entrance of the azsistant art
editor, who bore every outward ap-
pearance of being extremely annoyed.

“What's up now?” agked the editor
M"P it @ holer ﬁélzhton:"ﬂi‘ﬁjﬁlii‘é_ﬂ
the Essistent: ‘1. tan't get Aiythind
étlf—_o'ﬁ ’Vcn‘t‘,Be:i:k:" : ‘ : E 1&

“Whats tie matter, with Vou BeckTy
:;:,i‘f:}ti’*._'ilhﬁ‘_i Liis ankipl_g;'r;.fe“ oif his
bicyele, or-something—I- don’t KNOW 3

¢ He's-a week late with that illustration
for Forbes's story, and the plates for
that form have to be cast the first
of next week. Here It Is Wednesday,
and _he -sends..word he's laid up.”
The essistant -art editor ' waved his
arms.in @ gesture of despair,
10 HA ey Koty wAvkwith fis Teet!
does .he?” 'asked Leighton: = =~ °°

“T wish he'd work a little with his
head. I sent Johnny up with a note
this morning, and he brought it back
unopened.- The “janitor had orders

.not to let any one up to see Van
Beck"

Well?” queried Leighton, patiently.

“Well, what shall I do? 1'd go up and
haul lilm out of ped myself, if I cbuild;
But I cait't. Chapman's away; &id I'vé

' ot to stay here in thé ofmce: There’s

P st seiling aiy oore bors,

Supposg We throw but Forbes's story;
@ng put in that article on toadstools—
isp’t this the, tondstoo] season?” ..
. “Rot; Mac;” retorted Leighton. “You
know. we can't -throw out Forbes.
I'd rather print the story without the
illustration. But can't we get a hook
on Von Beck some way? He ought
to be able to finish the drawing In
bed.” _

“Of course,” answered Mac, “if any-
body could go up there and pound the
iiﬂfg'rtpnce of it into his Dutch head.”
 Leighiton looked with 4 pained &x;
pression, at Mdc, and then gaze
. thbughtfiilly out of the window:. &
Bentle breeze was shaking the leaves
of the_ botted geraniums of the teme-
.mlent fire-escdpe fcross the way. . »

oA o ;

_ “You.dre not Yery, busy this after-

_ ‘hidon; are you, old fellow?” resumed

~

'.:iﬁ; :

Mac, persnasively.

“Nothing but manuscripts,” an-
swered Leighton, turning from the
geraniums.

“Why can't you chase up to Von
Beck’s? You could teke-a batch of
thae stuff along with you, and read
it on the elevated:” ]

Leiglhtoh turned in His chair; and
RAKSd: S e o

“Where does Voi Beck live?” .
_“Ninety-something _ street,” said
Mnc;_.w{itii alacrity: “I'll find out,” and
Be rushed, shouting for his stenogra-
pHer; down the little passage that led
o his owh department. Lejghton
—+ighed and picked up a pile of long,

thin_enveloves. He snapped a heavy

rubber band around them, put on.his
coat,, and, taking his straw .hat
strolled out into the hallway, where

Mac was fuming and expostulating

with a weary looking young woman

who had spent two minutes of vain
search for Von Beck's address among
the B's. Then Mac seized the book
himself, and scrawled the house and
street number on a piece of paper.
Leighton walked slowly through the
narrow streets and across the City
Hall park to the elevated railroad
station, and ensconced himself by an
open window, in cne of the double
seats of the rear car of the train. It
was comparatively early in the after-
noon, and there were few other pas-
sengers. IHe pulled out an envelope,
opened the manuscript, and set to
work reading slowly, unconscious of
his surroundings. As he finished his
study of each coniribution, he made
a cabalistic mari. upon the envelope,
for the benefit o’ his clerk, and re-
placed it in the bundle on his lap.
As the train drew uptown, the cars

filled slowl; and finally at Fourteenth
street some-one took the seat next
to Leighton. He merely glanced in
that directlorn, saw that it was a young
woman in a pink shirt-waist and a
sailor hat, moved a little closer to
his window, and proceeded with the
read!ng of the story that her approacn
had interrupted. It was evidently not
to his taste, for he soon began glanc-
ing rapidly .over the last few type-
written pages, theu folded the paper,
marked the envelope and started on
the next. He was conscious of the
fact that his neighbor was stealing
furitive glances ovzr his shoulder, but
this did not annoy him—she was
welcome to such information as her
curiosity might acquire from his
rapid turning of the pages. He read
steadily and scratched here and
there with his blue penci’, and looked
occasionally out of the window to
keep his bearings. He disposed of
several articles on scientific and
social subjects, which did not seem
to interest his- meighbor very much,
for she turned to her afternoon paper,
but when he picked up the only blue
envelope .in the pack, addressed in
g heavy, rectangular hand, he noticed
that she folded- the “extra” into a
tight roll, and assumed a position so
erect that she could easily look over
his shoulder on to the page in his
hand. ‘These things he remembered
afterward. At the time he was
merely conscious oi a slight jarring
against his elbow.

The manuscript was neatly typewrit-

ten, and he turned to it with pleasure,

after the strain of deciphering that
last essay on “Esoteric Buddhism.”

It was a love story, and he smiled um

consciously at the conventional way

in which it opened. His neighbor
moved distinctly closer to him, with
a.kind of litfle jump. Ile turned his
head slightly, anl she looked quickly
out of th¢ window on the far side of
the car. Leighton proceeded. It was
gbout & man and @ woman who had
not seen each other for many years;
they had loved in the early day, and
the man was now trying to pick up
the lost threads—'{o reiindle the old
fire.” Lelghton again smiled when he

. came to that 2xpression, and as he

paused on the paragraph he was dfs-
incfly consclous that his neighbor's
welght was largely resting om his lefl
shoulder, He stole a glance out cf

! the corner cf his eye, and made sure

hat shié was Intensely interested in
his fianvseribt. e wondered why,
It was a poor story, as silries Pol

g
he had R0~ 1uca v. - centing it. It

was decidedly below tha avérage™m
plot end construction; yet there was
something in the style that he llked.
He thought the author might de
better work aftér a timé: i |

LAl iﬁead, ifleftd fiashed Jhr}gggh Jhis
editorial mind as fe péad: HS kievw
he.was: not, interested. In the story,
ind ynger sordinany selrcumstances he
Would kavs eimimed gapidly gver the
remaining pages: but he was surange!y.
conscious that his neighbor was ab-
sorbed in it, and it occurred to him
to let her read it through. If she
was interested ia it, why would not
the average reader be interested-like-
wise?, He wendered }i the &Verags
Fhader creaily, did enjoy that kind of
sentimental; almos mnqun,,smp’pgah,
Seventy-five percent o1 magazine
readers are women, he argued, and
here was a woman who might be con-
sidered to represent the tastes of that
75 percent. Lelghton, therefore, de-
termined to try the story on.the dog,
and, turning the pages slowly, he
noted his neighber's interest. Now
that he was alert lie could féel Her
every mbve: She 1éaned forward; or
sat erect, &5 the mild Intricactes of
the plot tnwound themselves: At one
point & yery fespectablé old, joke,
which had beed put intd the hLero’s
mouth, Brdught 4 siile of . recos-
nl,tiqn t8. Letghton's lips, and He, saw
in the mirror; across thie car, that the
young woman positively beamed,.and
even seemed to color. He made a
mental note about old Jjokes In
general. The sentimentallsm grew
more intense as the pages turned, the
lover pleaded, the woman spurned
him, the moon came up, soft stralns
of music *'flitted across the silent alr,”
and thé young woman [n the pink
waist Eripped hér fiewspaper, caight
her breath and turned elmost Half
around toward Leightop., He sur-
mised tHet she Had read faster than
he, and was watcliing to mnote the
effect upon him, 'og that last chaotlc,
heartrendering paragraph. = .

He folded tHe manuscript slowly,

conscious as he did"so that the welght
on his left shoulder was gradually re-
moved. He made some hieroglyphics
on the back of the envelope, and as
he did so the guard shouted his station
from the doorway. Leighton gathered
up his papers, rose, stole a quick
glance at His fielghbor; and started for
the dodr jubt as.tie train pulled iite
the station: He had seen tHat the
girl was not bad lboking, and her
eyes shone with suppressed excite-
ment: Leighton ficgan to doubt his
editorial judgment, and, as he walked
toward thé stairway; he determined
to seek another Opinion on that
story.
. Just then some one laid & hand od
kis. arm, and He turned to find him-
self face to face with the young
woman of the car. She was blushing,
but she looked up at him with an alr
of guiet determination.

“l beg your pardon,” she began,
“I hope you will not think me too pre-
suming, but I simply could not help
speaking to you. 1 could not miss
the opportunity. I saw you reading
the story, and I felt I must ask you
about it.”

These words were rattled out as
fast as she could speak them. Bhe
paused, breathless. Lelghton emiled.

“What is it that [ can tell you about
the story?” he asked. “To be perfect-
ly frank, I noticed you were interested
in it on the train. Perhaps you will
answer some questions for me, too,”
and he led the way to one of the
benches on the platform and asked
her to sit down.

“I hope you did not think I was
dreadful rude to look over your shoul-
der that way,” she began, “but——"

“Not at all,” laughed Leighton.
“That was natural. It was entlrely
pardonable.”

“Yes, it was,” she said, “because I
am Miss Ida Barker.”

Leighton looked at her with a
pleasant but perfectly blank ®x-
pression. He did not see the connec-
tlon. He had never heard of Milss
Barker. He felt for a moment as if
he ought to have known at once who
Miss Barker was. The young woman
looked at him as If she, too, felt that
he ought to have known. If she had
said £he was the Duchess of Marl-
borough, or the president of the
W. C. T. U, she would have offered
him some ground on which to base
a mutual understanding; but the name
Barker conveyed absolutely nothing
to Leighton. Besides he was in a
hurry to find Von Beck. He was
about to tell Miss Barker that he was
pleased to meet her, when she re-
sumed:

“Will you tell me what you r.ally
think of the story?”

“That's just what I should like to
have you tell me,” he replied.

“But what good would that -o?”
she asked. “What difference does It
make what I think of my own story?”

“Your story?” exclaimed Leighton.

“Yes, my story. I just told you I
was Miss Darker.”

Leighton stared at her for a mo-
ment; then a great light burst upon
him. He jerked the blue envelope out
of the package, opened the manu-
script quickly and saw written across
the top of it Miss Barker's full name
and address. He cclored slightly, and
said:

“I had not connected you with the
story at all, Miss Barker. In fact,
this is the first time I have looked
at the author's name. How very odd
that you should kave caught me in
the act of reading it.”” Then, with a
smile, “Do you think it is altogether
fair to hold up a defenseless editor
in this way?”

“I suppose not,” she admitted, “but
I thought if yon did not want the
story, you could give it back to me
now, and that would save you the
trouble of mailing It and of writing
me one of your complimentary lttle

fibs. Besides, it is not often that ons
gets A real live editor Into one’s
handd; just fresh from one's OWD
manuséript:” 0

“Very true;’ said Léightor, look:
ing vacently at the blue cnvelope.
His #hnfidenge In lls editorial jude-
ment was relurning. He felt better.
Miss Barker, afté- all, was not, 43 he
had {magined, a representative of the
great class of 1nagazine readers.
She had turned out to be the most
prejudic8i #ndience he could have
had. He gave a littlc s{g® of relief,

“It is not usually a profitable under-
taking," he began, “to tell an author,
eapeclally & woman, the truth about

her literdif %or¥! but _u'.f you wll;
----~ tha responsibility, 1 ¥ tel
VP ey e the faults

you honestly wherein uy
gnd the merits of your story.

“] will npssume the entire responsl-
bility;” she repiled, eagerly, “and con-
sider it & priviiége:” . =

“yEry Well;_then;" said Leightod;
and he. i 6f4 Hrfceeded to glye
Miss Barker. a . Hftlé (mprofipt¥
lecture .op thé art of story writing.
He wia darnest §pd. forceful in his
manner, and she listenéd atfentively.
She did not like some of the things
he said about her work, but she could
gee that they might be true. He
praised what he had liked ia her
story; eéven more than It deserved,
and then be gavé Ret & few words of
advice.on her future work. . . =

“Don't be fgo_ambitious,” fie said,
“Leave to owield 1 write &bou
heroes &nd herolnes who love wil
dle. Write of what you knoW abous,
and see before you. Remember that
there is force in gimplicity. Don't lay
the color on too thick. Tell your
little tale, and the color will find Its
way in &f lteelf: You have fie ides

"how iany people; all over thé E6ud:

) : brains for
intrickte blots; w arli t'ﬁkg'y whuld _ad:i
vastly to the wedlth of lterfikrs 1t
they would only Write of the slmple
things they see before them. Belleve
me; you oHn make_? Dettet, story out
of what you yourself have bHeen doin
to-day, than you ¢An with the anticg
of two lovesick puppets ot .your im;
agination. Gather your materfal, sQ
far as you can, from real life; then
dreses it to suit your fancy. Yet don't
get confounded by that old fallacy
that fact is stranger than fiction. It
{s not. The startling stories served
up to us as facts are the ones most
cleverly coated with fletlon. Use
your imagination; but don't let your
imagination usé ybi; If you aéré g6:
ing to tell me the story of tHe day’s
events, plck out the sallenit points;
and make them # trifie moré prom-
inent by a little fiistifiale &xaggerd:
tlon. Just a8 an actor is made up
with paint for the Elaré of the foot:
lights, so should fact be assisted by
fiction before it is submitted to the
light of public scrutiny.”

Lelghton feared he might be grow-
mg eloquent, and broke off his lecture
abruptly. He slid the manuscript into
the blue envelope, and handed it to
Miss Barker. Then he rose and said
hie thust go. BSle thanked him and
hoped she had iiot talieti too miich of
his time; but shé felt as she spoke
that her ianrer was affected and
distant. Shé Was not thinking of Leigh-
ton—she was thinking &f what he had
said. Hé put Her on & frain. Ther
he hastened for the dilatory Von
Beck. S z

About two weeks later another long
blue envelope found its way to Leigh-
ton’s desk. He recognized the hand-
writing on it and ripped it open, ex-
pecting to find a revislon of the love

try; aré ctdgelling their

story. But the manuscript bore a dif-
ferent title. A little note glipped out
of its folds:

“Dear Mr. Lelghton:

“I have followed your advice about
writing of things I know and have
gren. | have accepted your sugges-
tion about using the events of one of
my own days. Perhaps you will re.
member the day.

“Blneerely yours,
“|IDA BARKER."

Except for the Introduction and a

few correctlons Ly the editor, this {a!

the story.—New York Independent.

A DEDUCTION PROCESS

YWhich Rovealed a Whole Lot Aboot »
Young Man,

“ Do you see that man with the darlk
moustache,” sald Sherlock Holmes,
Jr.

“Yes; do you know him?”

“] never saw him before. He ig
married. e ought to live in a flat,
but doesn’t. His wife is afrald of the
hired girl and he is left-handed.”

“Mr. Holmes, you are an everlast-
ing marvel. How can you tell all that
about & man you don't know, and
whom you never saw before ?"

“Look at the second knuckle on his
left hand. You see it is badly skin-
ned. Algo there's & black mark on his
left cuff. Now, let us see what we
must make of this. When a left-hand-
ed man pokes up the furnace fire how
does he do it ? By putting his left
hand forward, of course. Thus it hap-
pened that it was his left hand which
scraped against the furnace door.
The blackened cuff shows that it wes a
furnace door. Having this foundation
to work upon, the rest s easy. If he
lived in a flat he would have no fur-
nace to look after, and if his wife were
not afraid of the hired gir!,they would
make the latter do the poking up. It
is all very simple. if one's perceptive
faculties are properly trained. He
can’t really afford to live in a house,
because if he could he would have &
man to look after the furnace. There-
fore, he ought to live in a flat.”

“ But, hold on. How do you know
the man is married? He can't be over
30 years at the most. Why may it not
be possible that he lives at home with
his widowed mother?”

“My dear sir,' sald Sherlock Holmes,
Jr., “I am surprised at your lack of
perspicacity. If he lived at home with
his widowed mother, he would permit
her to attend to the furnace herself.”
—Chicago-Times Herald.

Fenntor Hoar's Little Joke.

Not long ago Senator Hoar, who
{s noted as an inveterate punster, was
joined in the corridor of the capitol
by a farmer colleague in the senate,
and as they approached the entrance
to the senate chamber Mr. Hoar
motioned his companion to pass in

first. “After wyou,” said .the ex-
senator, drawing Lack politely. “No,
indeed,” retorted Benator Hoar;

“The X's always g0 before the wige,”
==ATgonaut,

gﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%%ﬁ%%%%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%%ﬁ%ﬁ%
| CHINESE DISCOVERY OF AMERICA. &

“ %7:18 the real {dMimhid 4
Chinaman? This astound-
ing question is raised by

4 rtntement that has just
éome from Pekln, f&fffareed ly re-
éent remarkablé discoveries in Meice
gays the New York Herald: In the
toat 6f one of the palaces In the For-
bidden CftF there wns found an au-

“~ historical docittfatit felling of

theuw. . = 5
the discovery omenis continent i the
7 Ave Bud-

fifth century of our era Dy
Ahlst -monks, who voyaged from China
fo a distant asd now deemed certalo
to liave beed Mexied: ’
hilg RhFaméat 18 from the peit of 4
historiad named L Y&H Shith; Wi
lived in the beginning of the gevérit
nentary. and Jt t{elgs the sfory as It was
related by one o Hinda fo6nks; “1.5"1}‘0&'
more fortunate than his companitze,
returned from the New World in safe-
ty, in the year 499 A. D. He described
the newly dlscovered country, which,
Me rdlled Fu-Bang, as situated some
seven thousand milag to tre east of
Chipa, The distance IS state M i
theée of which dré dbout equal to oné
of our miles. T
The wonderful discoverles or <Hn
capltol of the ancient Montezumas by
workmen who were making an excava:
tlon for a sewer In Escalilleras street,
immediately back of the great cathe-
aril iri the modern City of Mexico, 8
tew dafs dgo; £0rrhviorite {o afi dmaz-
ing degred the statemetits 8 the big-
torlcdl Botumett ot L Yed Shan:
In thé fifit Hlach: #i0 less thad 4
thousand genuine jade beii§ Wern to-
i_ﬂ_rt?nepl.___ Now, these bead§ ‘werd
knowt 18 “AzZte¢ dlanionds,” thie most
prized of ANl their pyesesdlons:, Th
possession of these jade objects by the
Aztecs Is regarded by. archaeologlsts.
as the strongest.link In the chain of
evidence Indicating {lie presendé of
Chinese In Mexlco hundreds of yedis
ago. No jade in its natural state has
ever been found In Mexlco. China Is

COATS8 LIKE THOSE CHINESE USE.

the only place where it is found, or
ever has been found, o far as ie
known, The very fuct so well lenown
to dll historlans that jade was so higli:
iy prized bF the diicient Aztées—prrized
far dbove gold nnd silver fnd &ll jpre-
tious stones—further lidicates that il
was Dot a native product; biit 4 rarity
from some foreign touiitry,

Second—The ancietit Chinese werd
s fenrless seéamefi as thie Norsemet.
It 1s a well known fact that tlie miar-
iner's compass Is of Chirese origli.
Time and agaln Chinese junks have
been found stranded on the shores of
Alaska, Britlsh Columbla and as far
south as Oregon. This proves the scu-
worthiness of their craft.

T) Ird—The great oceanic current
i which flows nortbward up the eastern

coast of China passes along the south-
ern edge of the Aleutian Islands chain
and then sweeps down to the soulh
agnin, past the shores of Alaska, Brit-
{sh Columbin and California, Iverg-
thing set adrift or dropped overboard
on the coast of China comes to Amerl-
ca by this route,

Fourth—Pictures of old thatched
roofed shelters in Oaxaca are striking-
ly similar to the thatched roofs of the
‘ Chinese. The pecullar raln coats worn

by the old Mexlcan porters arve almost
precisely like the raln coats of the
Chinese,

Tifth—In Soulhern Mexico are found
a numerous aboriglnal people poss.ss-
fng the ounly true monosyllable lun-
guage—a language in structure singu-
larly like the Chinese—found in.that
part of the world. The hleroglyphle

MEXICAX CARGODORES WEARING RAIN.

XN

gl 2 b O :&X
Iy erg?ﬂ}; was found etfved In a
bloel I_?loii«e; twhich seemied to have
been partoof ff finclent aitar. Profes-
sor E. TS Hamy, of thé Trseadero Mu-
seum, diScovered this long befote tbe
reeent dfscovery in Pekin of the i
Yen SHAE Gotument. Other Mexican
images, ‘Wit figtites having Chinese
turbans¢and Oriental fedtures, have
been found in Southern Mexied, nc-
eording 3o Professor Savllle, of the
Amiéfisan Museum of Natural History.
He does nof ihink the Chinese ever
lllved oniinie contindfif; but admits that

his sln is vistted upon his descentlants
to the geventh generation.

“Deer are raised just as eattle are |
in China, and cheese is made from the
milk of the fémales. A kind of red
pear is found there which is good at
all seasons of the year. Grape vines
also are plentiful. There ls no lron,
but copper is met with. Commerce
ig free, and the people are not given to
haggling about prices.

“Thig is the manner of their mar-
riages: When a man wishes to wed
a girl he erects his cabin just before
the door of her’s. Every morning and
evening he watars and weeds the
ground, and this he continues ta do for
n whole year. If by the end of that
time the girl has not given her consent
to the union his suit is lost and he
moves away, but If she is willing Le
marries her. The marriage ceremony
is almost the same as that observed in
China.

“Images of the spirits af the dead

4
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thueh $§ sfriking evidence df the knowl-
edge of thifigé Chifiese i1 01d Mexlco.

Here s the originul dotdrent:

“FuSang is situated about 20,000 17
to the east of the country of Tahan
and afl, equal distance to the east of
China, Tt has many trees, whose first
gpir6uts repemble those of tle bamboo,
uiid Which serve the natives as food.
ffie friait §8 red and shapad lke a
peat: - The bitl uf the tree I prepured
fii the sahie inaiiter 4§ Heinp, to be
inatitfdcitired itity tloth and fowered
stuftd; and the Wood gerves for the
onstribtion bf housed: FHe fhbiis:
“hivé & system of writing; dnd
mnké_'fpaper from ttbé bark: They pos-
 sess neifhier arms nor troops, 47 they
never wage war. - .

“According to the laws of the king-
dom, there are two prisons, one in the

MAYA INDIAN OF YUCATAN, SHOWING

ORIENTAL PHYSIOGNOMY,

north, the other in the south. Those
who have committed tritling faults
are sent to the latter, those guilty of
graver crimes to the former. The male
and female prisoners are allowed to
matry cach other, and their children
are sold as slaves. When a man of
superior rank commits a crime the

1S s1

ATED
(FRof1 THE)

CHINESE PACE SHOWN ON
IMAGE FROM
APTERICAN TUTRS

characters used in writing by the May-
as of anclent Yucatan and Mcxice
scinewhat resemble those employed by
the Chinese. 'I'he Chinese characters
of to-day arg merely wodlitications of
hieroglyphies which are more ot less
pletographle,

8ixth—The anclent Chluese sywbol
ropresenting the male and female prin.

giplen of generation, Which 18 Qiatinct:

people assemble in grent numbers, seat
themselves opposite the offender, par-
{ake of a banquet, and take leave of
the condemued person as of one who
s about to dle. Cinders are then
heaped about the doomed man, For
slight faulis the crlminal alone s pun-
ishied, but for a sevious cvlme hle chll
dren and grandehlidven suffor with
him, and I some vEtrAOrdinary cases

are jifiéed on a kind of pedestal, and
prayers are dddressed to them morn-
ing and evening. The Kiug does not
meddle with affairs of goveriime .! um-
tfi ¢ has been three years om the
throne.

“In former times the t¢liglent of Bud-
dha was unknown In this country, but
in the fourth of the years ta ming, Io
the reign of Hiso-wou-tl, of the Soung
dynasty, five misslonaries from the

eountry Klpin went to Fu-sang and

OLD GUADALJAERA HUT WITH THATCHED
ROOF LIKE CHINESE HUT.

there diffused the Buddhist falth. They
eartied with them sacred books amid
images; thiey introduced the ritual and
ineuleated monastic habica of life. By
these means they changed the man-
fiers of the people.”

Naturally, the most striking remains
left behint by the anclert people ef
Yucatan and Southern Mexico are
architectural, some of the rulns being
In & very falr state of preservatlon.
Many of the buildftigs ook llke Bud-
dhist temples—vast caves of siones,
dark and windowless. One finds i the
carvings on the anclent bulldings of
Yueatan and Southern Mexlco 4 po-
ticeable lkeness to grotesque Chinese
carvings, walls and pillars being
ndorned with countless human heads,
more or less caricatured, and with
other fantastic deslgns. The artists of
{hat vanlshed race appear to have had
a great fancy for making masks for
corpses and death’s heads of incrusted
work. Representations of snakes and
monkeys are numerous.

Like the Chinese, the Mayas bad a
wonderfully elaborate ecalendar rys-
tem, which embodied so many c'e-
ments of accurate chronology that it
amazes European scholars to-day.

The Unspeakable Turk.

A Turk thinks it the most natural
thing in the world to lose a province,
and, having lost i, to quit and live
elsewhere. He talks quite complacent-
Iy of leaving Constantinople some day,
he will go over to Asia and found an-
other enpltnl. He originates nothing;
he takes what he finds without assim-
ilating It, and remains profoundly
Turkish. He leaves no irnce of his oc-
enpatlon execept ruins. Practically
there is nothing at Belgrade, Sofia and
Athens to show that for centuries they
were Turkish citles.

All occupations. except agriculture
and military service. are distasteful to
him. Yet there are two other charac-
teristics even more Important than
these. The first Is his sense of discl-
pline. It is this which keeps together
the apparently tottering fabric of the
Turkish emplre. It makes the half-
fed, half-clothed soldier ready to en-
dure every privation, and prevents the
corruption and incapacity of the offi
cers from produclng the anarchy
which would be Inevitable in any
other country. Sedition i{s unknown;
even complaints are rare, nnd were a
holy war proclaimed there is not a
man who wouid not be prepared to dic
in defense of the system of extortion
whieh grinds him down.

His second characieristic s nls laz.-
nees, In spite of the laborious Industry
of the Turkish peazant. The fact is
that the Turk is too proud to do many
things, too stupid to do others. His re-
liglon inculeates a fatalism which
tends to a conviction that effort is use-
less.—London Telegraph

Ameriean excelslor i exported to
Central Amerlea, to the West Indles,*
to England, and other forelgn coun-
trles, soveral thousand tona of the

fibyo holog shipped FearPr ., zon,
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SEEgIcegiecsees
Diamonds, :
Watches,
Jewelry. -

Qur fall stock is now ready for inspection. Watches,
Diamonds, Fine Jewelry, Cut Glass, Clocks, Sterling A
Silver Ware, Plated Ware, Fancy Goods, Ete. :

A
M

A
M
M
{3
M
7
M

t‘.\ @ivo us a call when in the city. Write for onr new Catalogue,

AW SCIVEIGERT & 0, Jewelas

G F T T B TN BN E B -
NESSESESEISEeIcESEss

BLEAKLEY’

T<wo Stores,
Jackson Street, Near Broadway, Augusta, Ga.

Fine Stock of

LACES, ErBROIDERIES, HOSIERY, WHITE GOODS, LINENS, ETC.
AGENCY FOR JOUVIN'S GLOVES, AMERICAN LADY
CORSETS AND BUTTERICK’S PATTERNS. °
MAIL ORDERS SOLICITED.

R. B. MORRIS.

W. J. RUTHERFORD,

W.J. RUTHERFORD & CO.

~ MANUFACTURERS OF

T BRICK

AND DEALERS IN

Lime, Cement, Plaster, Hair,

FIRE BRICK, FIRE CLAY,
READY ROOFING, AND
OTHER MATERIALS.

W rite us for Prices.

C(')l'. Reynold.s; and Washington Streets.
AUGUSTA, GEORGIA.

AUGUSTA MARBLE AND STONE WORKS,

Corner Washington and Ellis Streets, AUGUSTA, GA.,

Monnments of all Kinds Made of Marble or Granile.

STONE WORK NEATLY DONE.

Estimates for all classes of work in Marble and Stone solicited, and cheer-
fully furnished. 5

C. F. KOHLRUSS, Proprietor.

tan You Afoid to DoWithout [t? WHAT?

INSURANCE.
Burnett & Griffin

Will place you in some of the Largest and Best companies
on earth, COUNTRY BUSINESS A SPECIALTY.

See Qur Life Insurance Contract.
Buggies, Wagons,
Pianos, Organs,

Musical Instruments.
If You Want

A good Buggy—the easiest running, best riding, w_it.h the longest staying
qunlitiags—aea ggylina of Open and Top Buggies, Carriages, Phaetons, eto.

The best Wagon made, our Owenaboro and Russell Wagons.

Anything in the Harness line, Buggy Robes, Whips, Saddlery, ote., we
can furnish it to you at prices as cheap as the oheapest. >

The finest toned and best made Piano on the markat we can show it to

you, or the best Organ for the least money. Calland let nsshow them to you.
The finest selection of Sheet Music ever seen in this section, come _nnd
io vocal and instrumental music.

look through our line of classical and operat
a to you or yours when you shall

And last, if the sad necessity ever come rs wl
need anything in the Undertaker’s line, our Hearse and entire line of Under-

takers’ Goods are at your services, -
You are cordially invited to visit my store and let us show you anything

you wish to see or hear.

CGEO. .

COBE.,

JOHENSTON, S.C.

b Printing—="

Jo
IS NEXT T0 NEWSPAPER ADVERTISING,
THE BEST ADVERTISEMENT IN THE WORLD.
We have been very Fortunate in securing the services of one of

the best and most experienced printers IN THE STATE,
and are now able to execute Job Printing of every description

in all the leading Styles.

The class of work turned out by us is acknowl=
edg‘e;vd to be the FINEST and the PRICES the
L

OWEST of any printers anywhere.

WIAL ORDER WILL CONVINCE YOU, LET IT COME.
:&II"IS%‘MTIQN GUARANTEED, POOR WORK I8 UNENQWX T0 US,

BREZ QUALITY BAERR v v ey ey

-~




